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“Cross Word s”

Theres a geat scene in the me Aollo 13 — and althoughmi’not
one who usually brings up filefeences to yr and make a point, | a
going to nv so my statement will smack of speciousnesseatérthe
credibility of eerything to follov — whee the thee astmauts trapped in
broken space shipeaairguing about what happened and the actor p
mission commanddmlLovell slightly raises higsiee to tell the others th
theyre not going to go bouncing off the walls with this activity on
come back to the same place with the same concernsestliednr h
other wods, in his rfhaintain an en straihline of thinking, thees no
point to getting angror frustrated or fussy or moody because thdy
actually fix anything.

Each time | see this me, | am fustrated and fussy about t
scene, because | get it edlly do - but I think | disagg. When yur
spaceship ismning out of @ygen, is pobably fairly impdant to stay on
task, but generally speaking when peopleedisalgout something’si
good to get theeal easons for disagment out in the open, so thatnev
one invlved can see andlidate that disaggment, and perhaps wbet
ter together toesole the eal poblems. @ and this is a rather log the
person bringing the disagment favad and laying it on the table can
who in the grup has no intention of doing their best to help tlesole
their issues, because they justlydort get along. | believthees some
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thing to be gainedybwicing onis opinion and the emotion behind it. Ahd

no, this is not apppriate whenxygen isunning out, but he often does
that happen?

But, you counterpeople cdralways disceroyr fine line beteen
OK to get gmpy about somethisngd an ®ygen-unning-out situation.

Good point.

Daughter: | hateoy, Mom. Mother (calmly): G to your omom.
Daughter doe%mo to oom. Mother quietly tells daughter to godom
again. wughter mumbles something under heathy but goes to hg
room. Breryone heass a mighty sigh adlief

This is cerinly one way of handling such a situatiout | Bar
not imagine a moment when it is aypiate to leav“l hate gu’ on the
table without ingstigating what caused such dete emotions
Alternatiely I've been told thatHis is what chilén do They ae testing
the situation of gewing up and occasionally out of cohémotions anc

one shouldhgiwe in to thestum und dangof it. There is an age, | amn

told, whee logic no longer wks, whes childen ae torn betwen want
ing to please and wanting to anger theempsrjust to see what happs
To Samson those pillars and bring thef davn on their wn heads.

Do all paents understand this? @ they bring that unffleable
— neer explain, nev complain — demeanor t@g\vable, no matter wha
And am |, thezfoe, suffering &fm some kind ofd®er Rn (the characte

not the peanut butter) symne? That situations that make me wor

make meespond to that worrand that whenri angy I'm angy, like a

ns.

-
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ten year old kid”That seems possible, in the same way tinaiderin the
distance seems like oncoming rakecaBse thers a laungrlist of issue
that come along with the anger horseman which include ColastatN
with a candlestick in the libyaWwhen we open theahdor&s b of anger
it spills @er us like seage. tIspills into the stets, melting and burning
it goes.Temper is a difficult function to manage; it tends to want teo
age gu. Me saying, “dy all | wanted is an argument,” tiéeed the bull
dog.

S I've got something to cleon. RRople say things just to ma

other people think, get agmgtose their cool. Radio talk whbosts
Professional athletes. Candidates for public office. Ane%f dimerthing
useful w\e learned &m political leaders, our managers, our cultural

(n

sy

We often use Bobco fonts, copyrighte
shaeware from the Chuch of the
S Subgenius. RAbob We also use
naHI ary lane Antique and otherek

ware fonts fom Apostiophic Labs
and other fonts &m other sowes.
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it's that when they doefik out and behavoddly they a@ chopped den
like pak shade-&res with dutch elm disea®¢e toss famous people un

the bus esty day for behaving likeewvould, but & too embarrassed|{o

admit we would. 8we do need our agtrauts, our steelyegymissile me
to be as cool a®ét on a €bwary windshield. Thats what thege paid t

be. Bt isri it just possible thatendort want our bankers to be like thg

Not anymoe. We want them to havsome emotional skin in the g
Maybe w want people who see their cdcarsrdoing something untad
to, well, get a little heated and step up to the potential offender &
something...uncool, likelért do that.” Alternatiely we want pueyors
of newvs to be a tad less emotional and personal with the faetpthey
ing.

So while | still think people whoeamoe worried about pegption
than eality mess it up for those of us living in #elity I'm torn between
the eaction and theesult. 1 may seem to be neormpotant to emain
cool for coolness sake, than bring tite tut in the open.t Imay be gur
fault we're unning out of beathablexygen and hes why: gure sighing

too much andaqu didrk brush yur teeth this morningWe may be afraic

that if we ae found to be wang in the light of dayhen that worse tha
remaining calm an@hoopslying of asphyxia.

Addendum: Ve gien up being angrfor Lent. M family thinks
this is funnywhich while it is not at all my intent to make them laugh «
expense, is still a good thing, | guess.

Garry - chief@blotterrag.com
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The Botter Magazinenic. (again, a
d 58AYc)3 non-mfit) is an education
concern. Qr primay inteest is the
furthering of ceative writing and
fine ats, with the magazine being
means to that endVe publish in
the first half of each month and
enjo a fee ciculation thoughout
the Sutheast and some other plac
too. Submissions aralways &k
come, as arad inquiries.
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um for a donation of $25 or neor
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and addess tdhe Botter
bscriptions, 1010 &le &eet,
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CAUTION

Poetry is perfect words in
perfect order. Comedy is
perfect words said with
perfect timing. Cursing is
bad words in perfect order
with perfect timing.

o
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“The Sleepin g Woma n”

by J ohn B rantingham

Harrison finds himselfcabin.

with three other fasty emply-

ees in the old manliving oom the term impliesfithe old man

notices a not as mandatpras

on the thid day of the fe. He's were to flatly efuse to leavhis
moving a pieceybBrancusi. tls cabin egn though the f& were

an oal sculptue of an egg- blazing twads his mountain

shaped face, lying on its side witbmmunity thee would be little
P ying y gbeaded gentleman wiogone a

its eys closed as though the-suHarrison or armgne else coul

ject is a sleeping post-modemeally doNo one hex is going to

woman, and although it is theell the old man heewer, and to
siz of a milk crate, it is surprismake s he eally will moe,

ingly heavy and nearly impossibk¢arrison and two other emplo

Mandatoy ewacuation

the old man, and &trison is
forcing him to mee it and lea
And Harrison under
stands that no matter what he
tells himselJf no matter what
kind of justification he delops,
no matter hoy much he argues
that its all for the old ma&navn
good, he is a bullyJsing the
power of his uniform and just a
little trickew, he has faed a gray

little soft abund the edges of his
mind to do something that ‘tie
newer do on hiswn.

True, its Harrisors job to

to grip Harrison finds that heees offed to mee his pried Protect the maslife.

constantly has to adjust ardd possession, an originaaiusi,

True, the Bancusi is a

just his hands as they slip alomirchased pthe mais grandfa Priceless sculpeithat should be

the polished staceThe closer it ther befog angne had any ide
comes to slipping out of highat the piece might be whor

hands and crashing to the flootens of millions of dollars.

the swatier his palms become,
and the sculpter becomes &v to the old man, of courseetas

more slippey.

“Please be cul,” the his wife and friends and grandf

It's woth more than that

gPreseved.

But it's the mas life, and
it's the man sculptue.

And it seems that being a
bully runs in Harrisors family

invested his favite memories of 1Nrée days ago, just aartson

old man says as he watcht#eer and father in it. lgew up

Harrisors palms fail to gain pur in its shadw and learned abou

chase. “Rase, just let me stagulture in elation to it. Hs wed

hee.”

ding photos shw him and his

Of course, the old mandead wife posing inofit of it,

could demand to stay in hisnd he has a photo of wh
appears to be his infant so
stretching out to touch it.tl
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Toll-free 866-212-9805

Ghostwriting % Rewriti
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seems to be talisman aealicrto

Word by Word

editorial services

SHARON KEBSCHULL BARRETT
AUTHOR, DESSERTS FROM AN HERB GARDEN
AND MORNING GLORIES (ST.MARTIN’S PRESS)

SKBEDIT (@ SHARONKBARRETT. COM

HTTP://S HARONKBARRETT.COM

Thorough copy editing,
reasonable rates
for authors, helping you get it just
right before you contact
agents or publishers

as becoming dimly awathat
the fire was sting, he watched
d;is son beat anotherybwith a
aseball bat because the bo
couldrt hit a cure ball. Harrison
sat ly as the entrseries of ents
nfolded.Ther was his son in
Ag—\e outfield berating the ypdor
eing clumsyrher was his son
in the dugout continuing to
pester the poor kiflhere was his
son walking skdy to the alu
minum bats, selecting oneecar

B

SUB ROSAInvestigations

An investigative reporting, writin
and manuscript editing compa|

Follow us on:# i & w® E1b - *1
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fully, testing its eight. When agitated, but for the 8vminute does his best to keep ionfr
the worlds worst baseball pay befoe the attack, he simply eoncrashing though, adjusting and
missed the first pitch,taBley sideed what he was going ta daeadjusting his hands so the piece

stood impasstly When he But if Sanleys plan had is bought devn as gently as pos
missed the second pitch, he juseen calculated, so wasble.
watchedWhen the by missed Harrisors. This old man would “Please.This is a &ty

the thid pitch, $anley walked clearly not ha&/mawed his sleep important piece,” the old man

ower calmly and hit the poor kidng lady if he had a choicavéh says.

with his bat. a choice, he would girably let But it does go den mak
The whole sequence wabke house burn @o aobund ing a large bong whersifinally

so lacking passion that it didnhimself After all, what is left foron the edh.

seemeal, and it took Hrrison a him on this edh? “Okay” Harrison says.
moment to ealiz something out Harrison and the two“We take a leak. bes amne
of the odinaly was happening.other men come out of the@ifit hawe a tevel for our hands?”
Clearly in Sanleys mind, this door and onto the mangrael The old man saysAH,”
was the logical sequence ehesv driveway when one of the othestaring dan at the sleeping
when a by missed a ball. emplgees saysilih, AHH!” womars head esting on his
And that was the shoeck The statue begins to sliglriveway “I dornit . . .” He walks

ing pat of it all, hav calm his in slov motion, and thes noth back and fdh once in neous
son had been, Wwo calculated. ing the man can do to stop iagitation.The smoke is a visible
Ther were moment he seemedrom diopping to the grund. He  wall behind him eating theetrs

SATURDAY, APRIL 14
DORTON ARENA, NC FAIRGROUNDS, RALEIGH

~ DODRS 2:30 PM

/. OPENER BOUT 3 PN
X HEADLINER BOUT AT 5 PM

" (OPENING BOUD
TRAUMA QUEENS vs. DEBUTANTE BRAWLERS

(HEADLINER BOUT)

CAROLINA ALL-STARS vs. OHI0 ROLLERGIRLS ALL-STARS
| ADVANGE TICKETS, GROUP DISCOUNTS, AND MORE INFO AVAILABLE AT:

< CAROLINAROLLERGIRLS.COM
UpTo O F F 2 Ways to Save! '
s 1. Redeem Online by entering in the promo code box at CarolinaRollergirls.com. :
q
|
|
|

$1 OFF each adult or child ticket, up to four (4) tickets.

2. Bring this Coupon to the Box Office for $4 OFF one (1) adult, or $2 OFF one (1) child ticket

No substitutions or rain checks. Cannot be combined with other promotional offers. Limit one coupon per person. No cash value. No copies accepted. Expires 11/17/12.
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ten miles sm hee, and the man kind of plan for its transpation though the wat is a theat.
staes at that. years and ears ago? And whyHarrison supposes it is atirin
“Robet,” Harrison saysdidnt he hie someone to do thidts ovn way
to one of the men, “@you hae three days ago instead o€ifay The old man bristles and
something inqur truck?” this outcome? says, You must be caful.”
“No,” the old man says. ‘I All of the questions course “We ae being caful.”
will get yu a tovel.” He disap through Harrison in a matter of And when the tlee of
pears into his house, and thgeconds until he kind of hates thbem lift the statue, the old man
three men put their fists on theiold guy when he eappears.stands beteaen them and
hips and star at the sleepingHarrison wipes his hands off andarrisors tmuck, that sound
woman. then cleans the dmz sleeping stating up in his thoat again.
And slavly, Harrisoneal woman. The old man makes “Youre going to havto
izes that he is angwith the old whiny guttural noises sonteee get out of the wdyHarrison
man in the same way thtdr8ey down at the base of his dat. says.
had been angrwith the clumsy He doeshsay anything, but ke But instead of mong out
boy. If the old man didhwant to pushing, always pushin@f the waythe man simply backs
leae, why didih he asserhis Harrison. H5 picking at up, and hs& still betwen the
independence? Why put Harrison, but not with wds, so sleeping woman and theidk.
Harrison in the position of bully2her is nothing Hdrrison can sayAnd as the tlee of them get clos
And why didit the old man hav back. er he doesimove. He just keeps
a plan for meing the piece? And Harrison under saying, “Rase, pledsend back
Shouldrt he hae made somestands that he wants to find aimg up
aluminum bat and beat the man. “I need wu to get out of
He wants to find the saar of the way Harrison says when he
that thioaty whimper and wsh is four feet bm the tuck whee
it. they will lay the head of the
When the thee men go to sleeping woman. ‘@ of the
pick up the sleeping womanvay”
again, the old man saysled®e, Maybe the old man is
please, please.” planning to mee. Maybe he
Harrison turns to him doesi understand that Isein
and says, “kKay” It's meant to be the wayMaybe Harrison should
calming, but it comes out harshwait for a second or two or put
er than Harrison expected it to aslovn the sleeping woman or

CHAPEL HILL, NORTH CAROLINA

MOBILE F00D TRUGK
* GATERING *

CONTAGT US TODAY!
919-%12-8603

OldeNorthStateBBQ@gmail.com

FIND & FOLLOWUS AT

WWW.ONSBBQ.COM

www .blotterrag .com



Apri 120 12

calmly discuss his ideas with the The old man looks like hewasted enough time orow
old man or bring the head backiight refuse for a moment, butEither stay her or get in my
into the old mas house, but Ise in the end, he takesaHisors truck. | hae things to d6
tired of that sound in the back ofielp and Harrison lifts his sur A bully Harrison eflects
the marfs thoat and the inces prisingly light frame. as the old man climbs into the
sant whining and all thest of it, “What?” the old mantruck, is just someone with ror
and the old man places a hand asks. power who is willing to use that
Harrisors shoulderso without Harrison waits for the oldpower for his wn needs. Eis a
thinking about what fedoing, man to finish the sentence, buiully as is his son, and if heewv
Harrison body checks the oltdés angy bewpnd wods. He's agood man, he would lkeaaken
man out of the way glaring at Hrrison. Whats the old mais noises in good
The thee men caying wrong?” humor S heés not a good per
the head watch impasdwas the “Unload the tuck. Im son. f he were a good person,
man stumbles backwlar his not leaving.” hed be as calm as the sleeping
hands wind-milling anctaching Harrison looks at thewoman. 1 he were a good per
for something to holdVhen he sleeping womanhead.ts beau son, he would be as smooth as
finally goes den, they turn to tiful. Perfectly smooth, peectly she is without woyr without
the task at hand and lift the heachlm. &e sleeps quietly despiteae, but he is just &frison, and
onto the blankets and wels the fire looming, despitehe exists some place leetvthe
waiting for it.The other men go Harrisofs anngance or the old sleeping woman and theung
to the job of strapping it dm, mars pique. “MN,” Harrison boy with the aluminum bat on a
but Harrison offers his hand tesays. There ae people who needrustratingly hot pril afternoon.
the old man. us on this mountain, andetve

page 7
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Mary M oses - Comm erce, GA
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The Dream Journal

real dreams, real weird

Please sed excerpts from your own dr eam journals. If nothing else, wd’love to read
them. We wont publish your wh ole name.

mermaid@blotterrag.com

Qurely thee was something in last nigldinner that lmught this on — when | woke | must édeer
trying to hide or flee because my shoulder was pinned against my ear and athiedvGasdv
Outside, the rain beat against the side of my house and the geirfteveed — damned leas/;
Dammed leas?The noise and pain and the un-tootisiable-away taste in my mouth set a stgge fo
my tired brain.

We used to play football in one of thert@aks — the grass was thick then like a meadd peopl
didnt walk their dogs theror thow bottles against the fence pos$tsere was n&r enough equiy
ment, so like Little Rascale shagd shoulder pads, helmets, pants and cleats s@ijuatecgould
protect at least one paf their body We didrt worry about contusions or sprains, and a concyssior
was the sound madg fvo yung bgs unning into each other as thas they ae able. And if if
rained, well, if it rained all the better because thengt became softer
It was somethingendid when sometwomagicallyLabor Cay caused thesather to change — the gun
not quite as warm anceleoming, the tee-shiwwe woe the day beferno longer enoughqtection
from the first eezes of fall. &we put away the baseball bats and caps and found the flat leather fc
ball and wnt seahing for a pump — or worse, thler-patch kitWe had little money back thgn,
so ve had mad-skills; couldpair things, make them Wwoand use them again. A football tvfsn
trashed until it lost any ability to flydkigh the air in a semi-spirtljt couldrit take a kick off a twq-
sticks-jammed-in-thearnd tee.

And we could un! Like wind can blo leaes, & were the way chilén should be and soalgrae
nowadays, fast and sly able to stay just cedi@f or change eation on a featigemwhim when speg¢d
wasit enough. tlseemed a gift at the time, to be ablertdike that, for play after play without d
ing a est or a sip of wateAnd ve had our hees, those rarities among our ranks vem avste
fastera blink quickerThe game &nt on.

They vererit bullies, not in the tre sense of bullies -ybdooking for a fight anywbkerith angne
smaller than themThey vere teenagers, they had cars ander in a place they wanted to be.| S
they dowe up in their panoply of cars,kiag nose-in so that they would be able to turn on the|lights
when daylight failedThey staed thiowing their avn footballs aund — they had merthan one! -
and when theyew interupting our plays with theimm, we knev it was @er, but not befce we did
what yung bgs did back then,envdisespected our elders. Called them names undereatir.|br
Scuffed the muddya@ind. And, when one of the shiny teenaged footballs came, owr svejchefl
it and made one last dash for an ene.z t's a funny thing, vo youre neer quite as &d as qu
thought yu were. Hipped the ball to our fleetest of féletrned on somevEry Man For Himself but
ton, although & all wanted ewone to get awayid they ecognie us, helmeted andre@d in mud”
Maybe not.Would we really hae kept the ball if @could haw gotten away with it? dybe not.

A4

Joey C. - cyberspace
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“Mary’s P arabl e”
by J effrey M oses

She beliegs in deams and things unseen
Elves and fairies dancing in the n®biue hue
While saints rant their chants

In a line like antsauher thoughts of self

Carit touch the tuth

Only thoughts and wds and flying miracle ds
And bith and death the way an oak feeds itself
And seeds ofegds that hawo needs

Their thorns as pof enough

And in eery drop thee is a billion mer

A billion miles and a billion sousaching
Joining hands; theireight eercomes them
Crashing dan the cglical thoat of time

Yes, they tried to fly
Shot down by their fathés wods
Ringing is the rhyme of time

And they splash into her skyadvaye

Like a tear coming home

The miracle trth blurring a vision of self

But thee must be something rearlearly defined
There must be a miracle enough

Oh, beautiful lass, cayou see the Christ tieebefoe you
Is the faith thatgu seek hiding behind the miraclkeopr
Like the foest behind thedes

In the lie that is timeoyr answr lies

That diop will fall no matter its mind

No matter its beliefs, its sins or its crimes
Into the unflinching eyof the beholder

page 11
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The Blotter Magazine 's
book publishing imprint,
PencilPoint Mountain

and www .paintbrushforest.com

present 11ee,
a collaborative, all ages, fine arts book
illustrated by members of Paintbrush
Forest, a group of artists from the Orange
County, NC, area. Proceeds from Tree
support the Haw River Assembly, a NC
environmental organization.
Check out www.paintbrushforest.com to
purchase prints of the original book art, to
make a donation, and to order your own
copy of Tree. Or find us at many fine local
Triangle retail locations.
Thank you.
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Final Tidbits: OK, admittedly theseanot the final bits of the mag, #hé much rich goodness
still to come, buti still learning layut and hav to deal with white spacéle’re having a gat deal of fun getting
copies of our book out tleeto people, aselas wding on a couple of weprojects, like The Tea Rrty,” an illustrated
mini-book, and “Rier” our follov-up wlume toTree. 's not too late to donate to the good fight at \satterrag.com.
Follow us onlwitter @blotterrag - thatwhee we tell yu about arand music and other stuff gain near gu. Or not near
you, but near whenou wish gu were. ®, buy purself a copy dfee and one for a friend thadywant to like gu een better
than they afrady do - % publishedybRencil®int Mountain (wwwpencilpointmountain.com), an imprintTie Botter
Magazinenic. What is an imprint2ike witness ptection for publishers. d@le a donation tBhe Blotter
(wwwhblotterrag.com). i@ | say that adrady? @ry. Buy a Botter t-shit while youre thee. Visit your local independent bco
stoe, tirelessly bringingoy wods in sentences on fancy paperateptie caoers with neat #rSop spinning in cales, ask
ing, “I dunno, what dogu want to do?” @en a book, turn on some tunesycheiece ofiiky Fuit and gie some
one yu like a kiss, they degeit, and if they ddnwell, you do Got it? God!
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Life slips

Shiny; vivid

Coupons expér
And expie and expér

like two veeks like fevyears like coupon clippings
From a thick 8nday pull out

Promising bargains in prinyacolors

Fourb y

Ali son W hitten berg

“Water's W in e”

The balance of bliss is pain
The balance of pain is enlightenment

The balance of enlightenment is enemlightment
The balance of meenlightenment is transcendence

The balance of transcendence is alienation
The balance of alienation is bliss

“Narrativ e”

Though they & numeous

| will grant ypur wishes

| am your angel

Though my wings arheavy

www .blotterrag .com

“Fragmen ts”

| tell myself
Donit
remind Me
you ae gone

Lies a& good

But then | want to se@y as
If

You ae

But youre not

Truth is bad
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CONTRIBUTORS

Our John Brantingham writes, “I have had hundreds of poems and
stories published in the United States and the United Kingdom in
magazines such as Tears in the Fence, Pearl, Confrontation, and
The Journal, and | am the fiction editor in charge of novellas at the
newly formed Spout Hill Press and one of two fiction editors at the
Chiron Review. My first poetry collection East of Los Angeles is pub-
lished by Anaphora Literary Press, and Let Us All Pray Now to Our
Own Strange Gods is forthcoming from World Parade Books. |
teach composition and creative writing at Mt. San Antonio College
in Walnut, California.”

The Moses’ write, “Mary Moses is an inspirational artist pulling from
a deep connection to all things natural. She works in natural medi-
ums, with natural colors and with a natural end in mind. Wholly rec-
ognized in the Southeast, Mary’s art is appreciated and acknowl-
edged as folk, fine, and modern.”

“In 2001, Mary happened upon Jeffrey Moses and the duo sus-
tained. Jeffrey is a writer and soap maker and together they have
gained notoriety not only as artists, but musicians. Mary is the
owner and curator of an art gallery and natural products outlet in
Commerce, Georgia. Jeffrey and Mary consider their works as one,
as trees are with roots.”

Allison Whittenberg is a poet and novelist (Life Is Fine, Sweet
Thang, Hollywood And Maine all from Random House). She lives in
Philadelphia.

Phil Juliano suffers the slings and arrows of all mankind, only far-
ther north than you or I.
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